two crossed shin-bones, some of the Ataman Kalmikov's
officers with yellow tabs bearing a big black CKJ sewn on
their sleeves, other officers belonging to Orlov's irregulars,
tricked out with epaulets with tnmming twisted into the
shape of a noose
Already the night restaurants were reopening their
doors Outside the 'Palermo* the Chinese pedlar offered
his strings of imitation pearls and his paper flowers to
passers-by
At General Headquarters a sentry drowsed with his
head lying on a big map which covered the table Upon
it black arrows shooting from Harbin, Vladivostok and
Chita converged upon Moscow The soldier's head re-
posed upon the Urals and the Upper Volga
At the club cards fell by twos and threes as players tried
to make up a nine A khaki arm, adorned with a yellow
tab and the letter 'K', held the bank. The few civilians
present looked as if they were naked Outside, shots sud-
denly rang out Promptly paralytic players jammed under
the table, convulsively kicking laggards out of the way
A moustached attorney crawled on all fours, burrowing
into the flooi with his nose as though he were trying to
hide himself in between two boards He bumped against
bodies flattei than the kings and queens that lay aban-
doned on the green cloth
The butcher, the greengrocer, and the haberdasher had
shut up their shops An automobile, with all its lights
blazing, drove on to the sidewalk Three stapling sub-
alterns, standing up in the car, shouted madly
'God save the Czar1          Off with your hats, you
swine p
The Chinese pedlar was slow in raising his hand to his
hat Three shots cracked in the air like whip-lashes The
street emptied The headlights nailed to the ground a body
riddled with black holes and a bouquet of paper flowers